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The Cossack was politeness itself, and I luckily
knew a little Bussian. " Are you the Englishmen
expected from Pekiu ? " " Yes." How they knew
of our advent at Ourga was, and has ever since
been, inexplicable to me. "M, Shishmaroff has
been expecting you. Please take a seat, and I will
send you and the ponies over, the carts can follow."
And offering us a cigarette, our friend hurried off
to see our steeds safely embarked, Though only a
private soldier, the man's manner was as courteous
and polite as could be. It was, however, only a
forerunner of what we were to experience, for
seldom have I experienced in any country so much
genuine kindness and hospitality from the lower
orders as in Asiatic Russia.

Our friend the Cossack, returned in under half
an hour. " Your boat is ready, Grospodin, and you
can get in, but please sit tight. I will cross
with you. In case of accident," he added coolly,
as he politely handed us in, '' jump out and hold
on to the ,rope. The Mongols will pull you
ashore."'

It was not a pleasant sensation, crossing that
stream, in fact I do not know- that I have ever
passed a much more mauvais ^guart-d'heure. The
clumsy craft, although containing only the Cossack,
our two selves and the ponies, lurched over midway
across, so suddenly and at such an angle that the
water came pouring in over the side. This
frightened the ponies, who set to plunging and
kicking with such a will that I thought every
instant tlieir heels would go through the side of the
rotten old tub. We were then, luckily, consider-